llae ChrowcU Hiif^ 

Kim.\ muft do as I msy,tho patience be a tired mare, 
y« (hed plod, and fome fay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their throates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it. 

Bar.Comc ifatih,llebcftow a breakfaft to make PtJf 0 B 
and thee friends. What a plague fhould we carry kniucs 
to cut our owne throates. 

A//w.Ifaiih ilc liue as long as 1 may,that’$ the eertaine of 
it. And when 1 cannot Hue any longer.Ue do as 1 may, 

And there’s my reft,and the randcuous of it. 

Enter HoUcs hit wife, 

T<«r,Good morrow ancient Pz/fo/J. 
hcere comes ancient Pifioll,l prethcc Nim be quiet. 
Nm.Hor/ do you my hoft ? 

P;/?,Bafe flaue,calleft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges 1 iwcare,! fcorne the title. 

Nor fhall my A7«//kcepe lodging. 

Ho/.No by my troth not I, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a (core gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by the pricke of their needle, 

Butit is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe, 

O Lordjheere’s Corporall A7i»iw,now (hall 
Wc haue wilfull adultery and murther committed .• 

Good Corporall Nim fhew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. A^zw.Pufli. 

Pi/?. Whatjdoft thou pufti, thou prickeard cur of Ifeland 
AT/w.Will y ou ftiog off? 1 would haue you folus. 
Pii?.SoIus,cgrcgious dog, that folus in thy throate. 
And in thy lungs,and which is worfe, within 
Thy mesfull mouth,! do retort that folus 
In thy bowels, and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke. 
And PiBols Riih'mg fiery cocke is vp. 

Nim,\ am not Barhafom^^on cannot coniute me ; 

1 haue an humor Pifiolt to knocke you indifferently. well. 
And you fall foulc with me Pi/?«//, 

He fcourc you vvith my Rapier in fairc tcarmes. 
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Ifvou will walke off a little, 

lie pricke your guts a little in good termes. 

And there’s the humor of it. . < , 

^\i» O braggatd vile, and damned furious wight, 

The grauedofh gape.and groaning is necre. 

Therefore exall. _ 

^xr.Heate ibc,Iic that ftrikes the firft blow, 

Ilckillhim,a$IamaSouldicr. n, „ t . 

Pftf . An oath of mickle migbt,and fury (hall abate, 
Afijw.Ile cut your tliroat at one time or another 

In faitc termes : and there’s the hum<« 

pitf.Couple gorge is the word,! thee defic agen ; 

A damned hound,tbinkft thou my fpoufc to get ? 

No,to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tcar-fhccie,(hc by name, and her cfpowlc 
I haue.and ! willhold,thcquandom quickly. 

For the oncly (he and Paco,thcrc it is enough. 

Enter the 'Boy. 

B«;f.Hoftes,you muft come ftraight to my Ma.%er, 

And do the office ofa warning pan. 

Hff/.By my troth hec’l yeeld the Crow a pudding one of 

thefc dayes. • 

He go to him,hushand yc)u*l come ? 

.Come Pz/f®/( befriends. 

AM»,prethee be friends.and if thou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. 

Nt.\ (hal haue my eight (hillings 1 won of you at betting 
Tzyf.Bafcisthefiauethatpayes. . 

A^z.That now I will haue, and there’s the 
Pif.hs manhood (hall compound. ^ 

P4T.He that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him by this fword. . . 

Pi.S word is an oath, and oathes muft haue thetr 





